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SOCK -SONG COMPETITION
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Knitters' Drive Crosses the Mississippi
andIs Going Strong Now in the

L -

Western States—Quality 6f Verse
Steadily Improving, Too

HERE are several notable things
to tell about the Bock Bong
eontest this week.

First of all, the Knitters' Drive has
crossed the Mississippl and is going
strong In the Western Htates, several
entries having been received from that
region.

Second, the verses are distinctly of
better quality, the lyrical strain being
decldedly good and the sentiments ex-
pressed up to the high standards al-
ready set. We may say, however, in
this connection that we don't care a
bit about the poetical walue of the
contributions, laying more astreas on
the epirit that animates the knitter,
Bo you don't have to be a poet to com-
pete or to win., It's an open competi-
tion designed to spur on the knitting |
work for soldiers and every line helps. |

The third notable feature Is that
first prise is awarded to a contestant l
from far away Tennessee, whose verse
was so undeniably good that there waas
no question as to who would be the
winner.

Helen Topping Miller, whose married
mame is Mrs, F. Roger Miller, erosses
ihe"line In fromt with her verss “To &
Boek.™

Next comes & Brooklyn Ruitter, Min
Alles Lowell, 278 Clinton street, Brook-
Iyn, whe ealls hesvoffering “Daddy™
Hoeks"

The third prizse winner, Mrs, Anna
Little of Rutherford, N, J., didn’t give
her verse a title, wut It was good
enongh anyhow (o Anbsk up with the |
leaders,

Numbers of the contestants are
writing In to say nice things about

this contest and to bear testimony |this big town, although the contest |

that it actually does spur the work. |

For instance, Mrs. Charles A, Speer, | ply it's simply bashfulness, not lack of |

whose versse got in the Honorable |
Mention Class, says: "“Allow me to
congratulate you for the Bock Bong
idea, It adds zest and cheery spirit |
to knitting. It makes a game of real |
work, and each round of the sock now
almost knits out its own jingle.” |
“A. R. B.,” who also recelves honor-
able mention, writes “‘A. R. B i» go-
ing to try agaln, Two of my three
sons have just sent word that they
want socks.” Mrs. James Young of |
4920 Parkside avenue, Philadelphia,
has this to say: |
*] am sending my sock SoRga to you

hoping I may win the wool and soon
have it converted Into more socks for
our blessed boyn. I think I am a bona
fide patriotic knitter, for I loathe knit-
ting and still I do it."

Please Ackunowledge Prises.

Mra, Young wasn't fortunate enough
to win a prize this week, but we hope
that she won't give up trying and that
we shall hear from her again. While

{on this subject of letters we would

like to make & request. Will the prize
winners be good enough when they
recelve the wool which we are having
sent out through Lord & Taylor of
Neéw York to drop us a line saying
that it has arrived, o that we will
know there Isn't any possible sallp In
transportation and that the right per-
son gets the reward each time?

In this connection, read this grace-

| ful note from Mrs, Peter B, Wyckoff

of Mendham, N. J.,, one of the prize
winners of May 26:

I beg to acknowledge, with
many thanks, the wool received
June 6 for the first prize awarded
in Bock Bong competition, which
was printed in Tur S8un, Bunday,
May 26. The s_rem

Rrkably.
fine In quality, and I shall make

good use of it for socks for our
men “over there."

Thanking you sincerely for the
wool and the awdrd. Very sin-
cerely. C.D. Wrckorr,

One more thing before we put In the
“honorable mention" lettefs, and that
is & word to the knitting men and
women and children of New York city.
They have been far behind the people
of other localities in sending in verses
and first prise hasn't been won yet for

has been running four weeks, Proba-

Interest, and certainly not lack of pa-
triotic willingness, Send 'em along,
New Yorkers! Now we have

Henorable Mentlon,

I'm sending these socks ~{M o blessing
To go to my moldler so Lrue.
I'm saying “"Goovd luck and God biess

you,
And gulde In whatever you do"
The blessing you wear us u headdreas,
The stockings you weir on your feet,
And thus with & cloak of good nature,
I'm sure that your outfit's complete,
. A, Woon,

BaooktiNe, Masn, 14 Green street
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I've filled theas socka with kindly hopes,
And made them with bright amiles;
And u;outh they Claim but two short

eet,
My wishes measure miles.
Mns, J. W. Mexx.
Campun, Ark.

Knit & goek, knit a mock,
Mald and man,
Serve your country
An fasl as you can,
Purl It and heel It, and tos It with care,
And send It to France for a Sammy lo
WeAr,
Mnr. CHARLES A. Srexn,

| Baarrimsomo, Vi.

Oh, boys, dear, be strong and brave
And we will all try nard to save.
Bave the food and give the dollar
Just to make the Kaiser holler.

We'll knit you gocks, and we'll knit you
awenters
Just to show the Huna their bettara,
We'll knit, knit and keep on knitting
Untll we're sure of the Kalssr quitting
Mns. C, B, 312 West 100th street.
New Yoax Cirr,

1
Every stiteh that's knit, & longing,
Every stitch that's purled, a prayer,
That my cherished sock will surely
Fit some fellow over there!
CatieniNg Parsons,
14156 Beacon street.
Brooxrrwe, Mana,

"What's that you say? Me knit a nock
In summer time? Well, 1 guesr
not.

A tennin game 1a bad enough without
my handling that het stufr"

"I ean't)’ another one replies, 1 have
and trouble mith my eves'™

And with a somewhat gullty look she
covers up A well read book.

“Oh, really, no,” soms others may. “My
parlor must be cleaned to-day,

| Perhaps Y'll help you later on when all

| this cleaning work s done.”

And many more excuses make whils our
boys' lives are now at stake,
Forgetting In thelr souls so small the
men who now are giving all.

But yet, thank God. a milllon hands
throughout our patriotic lands

Will knit and knit and knit and knit,
each trylng hard to do "her bit.”

R. B,

Fam Haven, N. I

Knit, siater, knit with prayer,
Knit for your moldler Over There!
He's yours and mine, whoever hs be,
Wherever he fights. on'land or sea,
We must help him along to vietory,
Bo knit for your soldler Over There!
CHORLUS.
Knlit, sister, knit with prayer!
Knit for your soldier Over There'
Mnrs. W, F. Parron,
* Pittaford, N. T.
“;:th apologies to the memory of Mark
5 i

: Dear Yankee poldier, tell me true,
| Doea the sock I knil, honor bright. m
you?
For If It doesn’t T'11 knit another,
You can give this palr to a soldler
brother.
Rurte Forans Crawer,
236 Hempatead street, New London
Conn.

¥
|
|
{
|

Whether by cholce or whether by chance,
| Dear soldlier hoys, who are off In France,
You are fighting for us, while we knit
| for you,
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Behold, hi.

God speed the glad tidings
Then, think o

Miss ALICE LOWELL, 278 Clinton St., Brookiyn.

DADDY’S SOCKS. _
A darliog Ntthe girl bad learmed to knit and purl,
To make stockings for her soldier dad. How jolly!
She worked with all ber might,
But when she’d finished, quite,
Those funny little socks would just £t “dollie!™

Alas for cruel fate! Her dl:';l;
s kit was packed

But the socks the baby knit

Were not wasted, not a bit,

For daddy wore those socks—upon bis heart,

THIRD PRIZE.

- Mrs. ANNA LITTLE, Rutherford, N, J.
| I think, while I'm kaittin
How “somebody’s mother” must feel.

Her heart lone and sad, but so proud of the lad

Who's a MAN from his head to his heel,

Iz the prayer that each
the joy of "somebody’s boy.,”
And of ":oneboiy‘: mother” as well.

the toes of you?

acious ways?

you stro trae,

eyes of :fu:.“

PRIZE.

could not wait,
he mwust start!

for “somebody’s boy,”

we're waiting to hear
sock tries to tell,

Everybody welcome!

in wool.
\

Conditions of the Sock Song Contest.

Open to all patriotic knitters, male or fomale,

Verses must be not over ten lines long.

Write on one side of the paper only, if possible.

Prizes will be announced on each
THE SUNDAY SUN, 150 Nassau street, not lated than Wednesday.
Aftar that they will be considered for the following week's competition,

Names will not be used, if requested, unless verses win a prise.

First prize, $5 in wool; second prize, $2 in wool; third prize $1

Sunday on verses received by

7

And we're going to knit the whols war |
through,

There are millions of socks of nice sofl
y¥arm

Heing sent to vou at the River Marne,

And by these tokens you sure will know

How fur these webs of love can go;

Muy they Keep your steps away from aln

And gulde your march into old Berlin

Hannier RorsiTer LEWIS,

| 0.

We'll darn and don for many & mile,
But new ones we'll eachew
Lika any miser!

Naugatuck, Conn [

enckn of sllk anid socks of llsle, t
And mocks of every hue, |

No wocks we'll buy from mill or man,
We'll save and knit instead
The socks that send our boys In tan
A tramping stralght ahead—
Right o'er the Kalser!
Mavp (). Boorm,
Stafford, Conn.

Try These With the Plano,

A number of contributors this week
took the music of popular sengs and

put words to it. Bome of them are

reproduced so knitters who have thel'nzinnlnx to take in the contest a
| music may try the words over with | couple of entrics from those regions |

“the plano:

STIRS NATION-WIDE

PRIZE WINNERS
‘ TEIIS WEEK'’S CONTEST

' FIRST PRIZE.

HELEN TOPPING Hll.l.,!l. Morristown, Tenn.
Will Cosette or Adelaide or Jeanne with eyes of blue,
the stitch I drop by chance, and mend
Threading a loya! smile for France the dainty stitches through.

Or’ will those downcast maiden eyes see, tln:,l a golden hasze,
Some gallant lad, some khaki lad, with brave a
Haear little lilting pipes that play, above the Marsellaise?

Methinks it were the wisest thing to knit
Lest Cosette or Adelaide or Jeanne with
Should drop another stitch, perchance, and spoil the tpes of you!

We are knit, kni, knitting, while we're
sit, sit, witting,

In & long, long row beneath the sun

While we're knitting'lttle stitches,

You are digging l!ttle ditches

For the further Interference of the Hun

We nre knit, knit, knitting, but we never
think of\quitting,

Though the wiring of knitted stilches
rings the world.

While we're knitting you your socks,

You're knocking off thelr blocks;

Go to It, boyn, Old Glory Is unfurled.

Janerre Locan Jacoms,
The Homestead, Washington, Conn.

Over Thers. Over Thera
Hend some socks to our foeks, over there,
Don't you thing of quitting,
Just keep on knltting,
"Till every Yankea has a palr!
Don't despalr, We can share.
For our "bit" s to knit things to wear,
They'll be over, We'll send them over.
And we'll knit, knit, knit, "tl] It's over,
Over There! Trony,
Atlantie City.
Over thers, over there,
Hend a palr, send a pair over there;
For the socks are coming, the socks are
ooming,
Thea needlen are humminl‘ewrrwhm
Bo mrepare, say a prayer
And mend it with your socks over there.
For they'ra over, they're going over,
And they'll need lots of socks
When they're over, over thera
H. T. Cooxn,
18 Lawn Ridge road, Orange, N. J.

Instructions for knitters are sung

Into two entries, and while we pérson- .

ally don't know how to knit we have
an idea that by following these di-
reactions we could turn out & wery
creditable sock or two. Read theae:

Knit socks till the war's won,

Bring the hanks of wool,

Wind the yarn and cast It on

Three needles full,

Knit and purl, purl and knit,

Then plain around to heel;

Turn It well and gusset it,

Plain now “aweel’’;

*“Kitchener's"—the toe wea llike,

Makes sasier the soldler's hike.

B

New York city,

Thoughts While Kaitting a Red
Crose Sock.

As 1 “set up" the atitches and “rib” a
while,
May you march in triumph many a mile,
As 1 change to “plain,” and knit and
knit,
Here's hoping these socks will certainly
L

ft.
An T “turn” the heel, set the gumsets In,
Here's wishing Our Cause very poon
may win
As 1 knit the foot and measurs with
cAre,
May the poor tired feet in comfort wear,
As 1 “narrow” and weave the “Kitchener
toe,"
May a warm understanding between us
Erow,
Crara Vickroy Balcw,
116 Midland ave., Montcluir, N. J.

Just to show how much interest
middle and far Western knitters are

are given herewlth:

While the women sit knitting, warm
woollen socks fitting
For trench wear In winter
weather,
! Do they know while they're rocking
and knitting & stocking,

They are knitting the Allles together?
Prairie Girl, Vermlllion, B. D.

Knit two; purl two—

'Tim so little, little—

Knit two; purl two—

Ho little that I can do.

Add a mits to his comfort thers,
Weave In my love and & bit of & prayer.

Knit two: purl two—
'"Tis so little, lttle—
Knit two; purl two—
Bo little that I can do.
BHIRLEY L. SEIFERT.
5774 De Glverville ave, St. Louls.

Here's another verse we liked al-
though it didn‘'t get a prize, E. Col-
gan of 168 East Eighty-ninth street,
New York, being the author:

We will mend & mock song every week
until the contest's done

And every Hunday at the stand we'll
buy & SUNDAY BUN,

For we learn from thome sock songs
| that coms from near and far
That while you knit you do your bit to

help to win the war.

In all the wars for Liberty the women
IP made their mark,
| walk through Central Park.
‘Why. there's not & rusty needle from

Rlo Grande to Malne,
| Bo the boys will not be short of socks
| till they return again.

Hint of a Romaneoe.

Wonder if there's a romance hiddan
!n this verse from M. C. A, of New-
burgh, who recelved honorable men-
| tion last week:
Bupposs the socks T am sending to-day
Should go to my hoy so fAr away,
Who would not dream I prized him mo,
And mow he's gones and may never

know ;

If he llh;;u!ﬁ receivae them, would they

te
Of a girl at homa who loved him well?

We hope ha will recelve them, M.
C, A, and we are sure he will under-
stand the message.

Remember Mrs. Hattle A, Nettleton,
New Milford, Conn., knitter, who won
first prize the first week of the con-
tesat? Well, she sent In another, a
real good one too, and we are glad
to print It and to state that we ap-
prove heartily of the sentiments set
forth therein:

What are you #inging, my pretty mald?
BUNDAY SuN sock songs, sir. she said
What are you knitting, my pretty mald?
Socksa for soldiers, sir, she sald.
How can 1 help you, my grotty maid?
Sock the Kaiser! sir, she sald.

I Urges That More Knalt,

| The folowing letter, reprinted from
Tum Evexixo Svx of May 31, ought
to be brought to the especlal atten-
tlon of all knitters. We are sure
the writer Is mistaken In some re-
spects, and If he {a right In others we
are certain the delinquenta will come
to time.

Bir—What has become of nall the
| knitters that we saw in the cars, parks

And If you want to ses them knit just |

INTEREST

and In faet sverywhere wont
in the theatres? Sperbotdion,
MAny ether

things tmat have come and
Burely the need for these aruelu'l?::
Sreat as over, and belleve me, my desp
women folk, this war {s no fad, a.
though 5,000 m‘llu away,

The going Into the cam
mm.ninmnumuahn:dz
the boya In the first draft and will by
r.a.nunl thess woollen articles during

Do not let us bacome & nat
“comes and goes,” htﬂ!bmmg

vacation time gnd knit, k
and atiil knit. "' Charies B, 'i.".‘.r:.'?"'
Brooklyn,

May 30,

By the way, suck songs are not a
new thing. For this war and in this
way, yes, but way back in the '60a the
women who had men In the clvi] war
fulfilled the same dutiea as (heir
daughters of to-day, aa the following
letter testifies:

24 Broad Strest, Newark, N. J,
May 27, 1918,
Dear Editor—Ths following poem

wan glven to me recently and T thought

It might be of intersst to you in the

sock contest It was written by Mar

garet Dreckenridge during the eclvil

war In May, 1843, and shows that

they did then just the sames as we are

doing to-day, “imitting socks for we

don't know who,"

HMers I sit at the same old work,

Knitting and knitting from dJdaylight
till dark,

Thread over and under and back and
through,

Knitting socka for—I don't know

But in fancy I've seen him, and taliced
with him, loo.

He's no hero of gentle birth,

He's little In rank, but he's much i

worth,

He's plain of spesch and ‘strong of
Iimb.

He's rich In heart, but he's poor of kin.

There are nons at home 1o work for
him.

And whether he watches to-night en
the sea

Or kindles his camp fire on lone Tybes
I know he's the noblest of all that are

there,
| The promptest to do and the braves
to dare,
The strongest In trust and the last
despalr.

80 hera 1 alt at the same old work,

Knitting socka for ths soldlers, frem
daylight till dark.

And whiepering low as the thread flle
through.

To him who shall wear them, I dem't

know who,

“Ah, my soldier, fight bravely, be pa-
tiant, be true,

For some one ia knliting and praying
for you."

Of course they have thelr sweethearts,
To nay nothing of their wivea,

But it's the old malds that are haring
The Time of their young llves
Knltting socks for soldiers.

It matters not what s!ze they wear,
These boys of Uncle S8am,
It's the feellng that we're with them
And dolng what we can,
Knitting socks for soldiars.

Ida C, Mulllken,
224 Broad street, Newark, N, J.

Need for socks s growing faster
| than ever, U-boat talds to the con«
trary notwithstanding, so knlt, sisters,
knit.

CLOTHES

WHOLLY SENSIBLE

O be caught in a shower while '

NEW RAIN
| out walking or to have to ven-
ture forth on foot on a rainy

day used to be considered one of the

most soul vexing things that could
ovur to a4 woman who made preten-
slons at fashion, Of course country
girls,. milkmalds and shepherdesses no
doubt had to brave the humid weather
ras well as that which was balmy, But
they were hardy creatures, used to!
| being drenched and clothed In coarse |
| homespuns, with neither frills, rib- |
| bons nor ruffles that would be Injured
' by the downpour, |

In nothing else doea the girl of the '
| early twentleth century differ so much
| from the girl of the early elghteenth |
| century as In the wuy she encountera |
ralny weiather. As a matter of fnrt.i
fashlonable woman's attire 200 years |
ago was not fitted for outdoor wear at !
all, It ix safe to say that no fashfon-
,able woman waa properly shoa 1ur
' the streets,

Uns#ulted a= are many of the shoes
woman of to-day are persumaded to buy
In the name of fushion and appearance, |
atill there are shoes that are weather

Iproof and shoes that are entirely
| suited for street wear. And the more
| pretensions n woman of to-day makes
iat being well dresacd and well hred
| the more she is sure to have the right
kind of footgear to wear in the street
on a rainy day.

But 200 years ago z2ensihle shoes
simply were not made except for coun-
| try women, who went about In wooden
| shoen ar shoes of the heaviest, most
|'Llnshn1>t!,\- Ieather. Bhoes were then,
|as now, high hesled, the only differ-
;anr-e being that there were no other
sort.

i The 01d Fashilomn,
They

were made of thin ecolored
leather and the tops wers open and
fragile. All the more unsuited for wet

weather were they In view of the fact
that the streets of London and other
cities of those days were coavers] with
mud, roofs dripped on footpaths and
wiater gpouts from roof corners poured
forth waler on passershy,

Tha idenl thing for the lady of fash- |
lon to do then was either to stay in or
to go out In chulr or conch, Tf ahe hid
to go forth on foot. £he donned woaden
| pattens and as heavy n riding hood ax

she had, turned up her skirts all round
! about. nnd tripped forth,

It was not untll legs than 200 vears
ago that umbrellas were generally in
use In England or the Amerlean col-
onles. They were at firgt lurge, cum-|
bersome affalrs. made of ollskin, and |
were used only by coachmen to hold |
over fastidinus Indies and gentlemen as |
they alighted from thelr conches. I

It was not until 1766 that A mere
man dared to unfurl an umhbyrelly over
his own head In London, Women had
carrled them before that time, or had

[

fore that time depended merely m‘\l
thick woollen overcoats to keep out the |
raln, 1

To see n finely dressed ludy, after
the Introduction of this device. u-lp-l

tno small amount of ridicule, they did

! make these useful garments and ae-

servants to carry them, but men be. | celved in the kitchen.

ping her way through the streets com-
paratively dry and secure was a sight |
thnt attracted attention, and more than
one poet was inspired to rapture at the
sight of malds who—
- +» underneath
oily shade,
fafe through the wet on clinking pat-
tens tread.”
But these early umbrellas were

the umbrella’s

clumsy affairs at best, and pnt"nul

were not the most comfortable thinge
in the werld to walk on, Unknown to |
the mald or matron of those days were |
the modern convenlencea for lhe!
woman of to-day who ventures forth
In the rsln as neatly and comfortably
equipped as though out for a4 summer
evening stroll.

Rainy Dalay Plonecers.

It was less than a generation ago
that we first heard about the rainy
dalsies, and though the women who
recelved this appellation received also

a worth while work In taking a step
away from skirts that tralied and had
to be lifted on ralny days. They were |
ploneers In the movement toward
fitting the rainy day attire to the rainy
day conditlons.

Now the girl dressed approprintely
for rainy days Is & matter of course.
Designers of waterproof conts gnd hats
and short walking ekirts, waterproof |
shoes and rubbers have conspired to |

cessories very attractive, besides ap-
propriate, =0 that rometimes when you
encounter a smartly dressed woman
prepared to encounter the rain you
have to admit that her costume brings
out new chiurms and graces in her ap-
pearance, |

One wonders whether we have come |
to the last chapter in this matter of
ruiny day attire. Occaslonally one
meets a4 young girl who thinks that
the most up-to-date umbrella from
London leaves something to be desired
ak a warder off of raln. Bhe will argue
with you that the jdeal contraption
waould not have to be held up, it would
fasten lightly on the shoulders or,

| plvot from the centre of the hat. |

Rubbers or overshoes are not ac- |
cording to some exacting podu!riannl
the Ideal fout protection for rainy
duys, They are constricting and awk- |
ward and even more awkward are |
goloshes. It may he that some one
will Invent a lighter, more comfortablc
wuterproof covering for the feet, and
when these things have come to\pass
then the young woman who goes forth
on a ralny day will be as much In ad-
vanee of the girl of to~-day as the girt|
of to-day Is nhead of the patten shod
girl of two hundred years ago.

HOW TO PREPARE LETTUCE.

Tettuce — Lettuce should be thor-
oughly washed the minute it Is re-
It can be matis-
fuctorlly cleaned In several bowlfuls of
water or else under running water.
Then It should be carefully wrapped
In n wet, clean cloth mnd put directly
on the lce untll it I needed.

WHEN YOU_COOI{ VEGETABLES.
cauliftower and onlons in an u

possibie.  Also lsive the kitchen wor

much of the odor,

water In which green corn or can!

( :;\I'I.TFT.U\\'I':II and Onlons— Ra
coveral satcepdn to make th
odor as 1ttle apparent in the house as
dows open at the top for a few in
This method of ventilating carries o
For Whiteness—8ome cooks thin'
that a Httle bit of butter added 10 100
flower (% to he cooked keeps the viess

table white In the conrke of conking

Cucumbers— Remember that the bt
ter Julee of the cucutnber s gn t!
point, ko cut off the pointed end b
fore puring, else the kuife will corr
the Julee from the point all atong !
surface of the cucumber,

Eweet Potatoes  Bweel potatoes are

usually rather daomp when they ar
boiled, and sre therefore moch In
proved by a second cooking,  They can
be fried in butter, 1Pronch frie
mashed and muede dnto Calivs or ot
quettes or weprviil In any other of a
number of dellclous forms,

Green Deppors - - Hemember  thot
sometimes  when  greepn  peppers  ars

sweet, x0 fur s their tlesh goes, e
keeds are hot. 10 cooked with the pey
pers they give an unjleasant pepper
taste, so the seeds should always b
carefully removed Lefore the peppers
are cooked,

!
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